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It&all be mjcson^or ftafre^orrwhatl liftj 
Or ere I iourady colour Fathers. houfe : 
Goe on, and fetchour horfes backe againc, 
Eucrmorc croft and-'croft 5 nothing but croft, 
Mm. Say as he faici, or wefhall neuer goe* 
Kmt, Forward I pray, fincc we haue come fo farre, 
And be it moone, orfunhe,orwhat you plcafc ; 
And if you pieafe to call it a rufh Candle, 
Henceforth I vowc it (hall be fo forme, 
Petr, I fay it is the Moone. 
Kate. I know it h the Moone. 
petr, Nay theu^you lye : it is the blcffed Sunne, 
' Kate. ThcDGodbebIctf a itin the blcfled fun, 
Bm fiinne h is no when you fay-it is not. 
And the Moone changes euen as your minde : 
What you will haue it tfaayd s cuen that it is. 
And fo it fhail befo for Rather int. 

Hart- Petmchia t goe thy waies, the field is won. 
s tRetr. WeH/orwardjfofwardjtbus rhebowle fhould 
And not vnluckily againft the Bias: (ruii^ 
But foft, Company is camming here 4 

Enter *U metritis 
Good morrcw gentle Miftri^whcrcaway : 
Tell me fweete Kate^nd tell me trudy too 4 
Haft thou beheld a frefher Gentlewoman : 
Uuehwarre of white [--and red within her chcctcs: 
What ftari do fpangtc heauen tyith fuch beautie, 
As thofc two eyes become that hcauenly face ? 
Fairc louely Mai de^once more good day to thee: 
Sweete iftfftf embrace her for her beauties fake. 

Hm, A will make tiie man mad to make the woman 

of him* - 
Kate. Yong budding Virgiif/aire, and frefiijic fwect, 
Whether away ? or whether is thyaboadef \ 
Happy the Parents of fo faireachildej- 
1 Happier the mari whom fauourable ftars 
I A lots thee for his louely bedfellow, 

Petr* Why how now Kare-J hope thou art not mad, j 
This is n man ol d,^r in ck Led ,fade^ 3 withered, 
And not a Mai den *as thou faift he S« 

Kate. Pardon ©Id father my miftaking eks 5 
That haue bin fo bedaTiled with the funnc, 
Tbkteucry thing Uookeon fcemeth groene : 
Now I p erceiue thou art a reuerenc Father : 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad mi flaking. 

Petr, Do good old grand (ire,& withall make known 
] Which way thou uauclleftjif&long with vs, 
Wz fhaH be Soy fall of thy cbmpanie., 
-Yin. Fairc Strand you my merry Miflris, 
Thar with your Orange encounter much amafde the : 
'My4iame is calVdffiwcetitfo, my dwelling P$fa 9 
And bound ram to fofjttfA,t he-re to vifite 
A foririe of minejWhich long I haue not fecne* 
Petr, : Whathhisname? 
Yinc. Lmenth %t\u\z fir. 
Pm, Happily met, the happier tor thy fonnc: 
And now by Law,as well a* reuerent age, 
i^a^imidcrEhee-niy louing Father^ 
The lifter to my w r ife,thia Gentlewoman, 
Thy'Sonneby this hath married : wander not, 
Nor be hot -gri&ied, fhe* is of good efteemc, 
Her dowric wealthiej,and of worthie birth % 
Bcfidcjffo qualifec^ as' m ay b efecni e 
Tl^^bufeofariyiiobJcGemlenian: ] 
JLVf^ta&race with cld-P7tsirenth 9 [ 


A nd wander we tofee thy fioneft 
Who will of thy aniuall be fffl 1 jby ou, 

Ytnc, But is this true, or is it elf C yo Ur dI . 
Like pleafant tr bailors to % cske U left P '*> 
Vpon the companie you ouertakc? 
Hm\ I doe affure thee father fo 
Vetr. Come: goe along and fee the iruthW S 
t^or our firft menimervt hath made thee m ' fj 
Wdl Petruth^ this haspur^einS ^ 
Haue to my Widdow, and if fhefroward 
Then haft rhou tau ght Hmmth to be vnt6 War d 

Enter -MimdeBo, Lucemh'dndHime^ Grcmk 
^0Ut6efare m 

Biand. Softly and fwiftiyfir/orthePric/i^ - 
Lm. i flte^WW&; bn C they^ay ch a S ^ 
thceathomCjtbereforeleaueYs. t0nc ^ 
BfauL Nay "faith, Jle fee the Church avour^?' 
and rhni conie backe ro my miftris a 3 foonc as I ■ 
Gre m 1 maruaile Gtimfao comes not all chi 5 whii" 

Enter Tttrmkto, Kate, V twenty q rmt0 
wtfojittenddtms* 

My Fathers beares more toward the Market. pia« ■* 
Thither mu ft J t and here Ilcaue you fir. J 
«w. You ftiallnot choofe bur drinlec before von 
IthmkelfhalJ e^Amaijd your welcome h er ^ £ °' 
And by all iikelih j >d iW chcert i s toward ' v 

Grem. They're bufie wjchin, you were bcft W' 
lowder. c ^ 

Pedam hakes 6ut &fthe window, " w 

Ped Whac'ihcchatknodccsashcwou^bett-doMM 
thegate? r c 

Vin+ Is Sigmot Luce ffi& within fir? 

P*A He's w1thibflr;[^ut not to be fpoVen withall 

Fim.t Whatifi?n^«teng him a hundred W 0f 
twotomakcme¥rie wi^halL 

J 3 ^. Keepc yfcur hundred pounds to youi felfe h C e 
fiiall neede none fo long 3s llnie; 

pctr * Nay : I told Jon yourfonne was well beloutJb 
Padua : doe you hcarc fir, to Jcaue friuolous circumftan. 
ces, I pray you tc!i ilgnior that his Father is 

come from Pifa > and is here at the doore to fpaic wicli 
him- 

Ped* Thou lie ft his Father is come from P^dm y an J 
here looking out ar the window. 
Yi*. Art thou his father? 
P*d. I fir.fo his ftiother faics^ifl may beleeuc h«. 
Petr. Why how now gentleman; why this is flat hi, 
tier ie to take vpon you anotherjnansname- " 

Peda. Lay hands on the viliaine, I bdeeuea mcanci 
tocofen fome bodie in thisCitie vndcr my coucrenancc. 
Enter Biwdelh* 
Bio* I haue feene them in the Church together, Cod 
fend'em good {hipping : bat whtii's here? miueold Ma- 
tter Vmctnm i "iidw wee are vtfdorie and brough to Da- 
shing/ 

Vin* Comehkhc^^rackhempe, 

Bien. Ihc^^hi^ychooie Sir. 

F~w Ci*iiie4Ue^r : you rogue^ what hauefyou forgot 
mee? tHimm} 5.1 -•- v siJ ] hi 

Bi<md. Forgot yoUynb fir : Icoaldnot fo^t yw, if 
I ncuer faw you beffrp ^ail mf li^i^ 

Vine. Wh^^iidisoitim^ 
fe« thy M Jfirf mttterj ^wctofo &i! »d 

i?/^, What 
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What tny old worihipfull old mafter? yes 
m r* fil where hclookcs out ofthc window. 
**" Tft foindecde. He hates Biondtfo* 
t£ Help^ hcl P Cjhcl P e>hcrc,samadman willmur ' 

iZt TL HeIpe,fonoft helpe fignior 

J? pree the JC-tf* let^ ftand afide and fee the end of 
tbis co^oue^e, 

merPdMtwthferuants^ 
f r a what arc you that offer to beatc my fer- 

m tm What am I & ■ nay what are you fir : oh immor- 
1t Goddes : oh fine viliainc, a filken doubtler, a ve[- 
hofc a fcarlct cloake,and acopataine hat : oh I am 
u V nCj I am vndone ; while I plaieche good husband 
l*\\ocne> w y fonne and my feruanc fpend all at the vni- 

XM. How now, what s the matter r 
to'f* What isthemanlunaticke? 
7>if/sir a youfeemea fober ancient Gentleman by 
ur ^bit i bat your words Ihew you a mad man ; why 
\ whatcernes it you f ifI wcare P cade and gold;I thank 
good Father, I am able to maintain? it. 
Ym* Thy father: oh villains, he is a Saile^makcr in 

^f A p. You miftake fir, you miftake fir, praie what do 
irouEhiLikeishssname? 

fm His name, as if I knew not his name : I haue 
brought him vp euer fince he was three y ceres old, and 

pel Awaie,awale mad afle, his name nLucentiv, and 
he is mine onelie fonne and heire to the Land* of me fig- 
nior Vincmtm 

fm* hwentio \ oh he hath murdred his Matter ; laic 
hold onhiml charge you in the Dukes name; oh my 
foLinejmy fonnc ; tell me thou viUajne, where is my ton 
tmnth ? 

7">u Call forth an officer : Carrie this madknaueto 
ihelaile : father Baptijia, I charge you fee that hee be 
forth comming, 
Ym. Carrie mc to the laile? 
gr*. State officer 5 hcfhali not go to prifon. 
Btif. Talke not figuior Cjremto ; I faie he fhall gqe to 
prifon. 

Gr*. Take heede fignior Bapifla^ leaftyoube coni- 
cacchtlnthisbufinefle: I dare fweare this is the right 
Vimntm 

Ped, Sweareifthoudar'ft. 

(jre. NaiCj I dare not fweare It* 

Tun, Then thou wert beftfaie thatl ani not Lh~ 

Gre. Yes> I know thee to be fignior huemtio. 
Srfp, Awaie with the dotard, to the Iaile with him. 

Enter Hktidelk) Lucent™ and Biancu. 
r^Thus ftrangcrs may behaild and abufd ; oh nion- 
firous villains 

'Bion. Ohwearefpoird,and yonder he iSjdeniehim, 
forfweare him, or elfe we are all vndone. 
Exit TUmtkHofTrmh and Pedant ttfafi as may he- 
lm. Pardon fweete father, zMtifot 
Yin. Liues my fweete fonne ? 
Bm, Pardon deere father. 

Ho w hafl thou offended, where is Lmmi*} 
**m Here 1 * L^mto, right fonne to ithe right ZJm* 
centh. 


That haue by marriage made thy daughter mine, - 
While counterfeit luppofes blcer'd thine cine. 

Cre< Herei packing with a witneffe to deceiue vs all 

Yin. Where is thar damned villa ine Tranw y 
That fae'd and braued rutin this matter fo? 

Bvp t Why,tell me is this my Cambw ? 

Bian. Cambio 'w chang'd into Lhce»tio m 

Luc, Lone wrought tbcfc miracles. Bianco* ioue 
Made me exchange my ft ate with Tranio^ 
While he did b^arcmy countenance in thetowne. 
And happilie I h^ue arriucd at the laft 
Vnto the w fined hauen of my bliffe : 
What Tronic did^my felfe enforft him to 5 
Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake, 

Vit$* lie flit the viihincsnofe that would haue fent 
me to the j aile* 

*Bap t But doe yon heare fir 5 haue you married my 
daughter without asking my good will / 

Yin* Fcare not Baptijia^yvc will content you, goe to : 
but I will in to be rcucng'd for this villanic. Exit % 

"Bap, And I to [bund the depth of this knauerie. Exit. 
Lm* Looke not pale 5/^f^ithy father will not frown. 

Exeunt, 

Gre, My cake is doug f hbutHein among the reft, 
Out of hope ofalljbt^my fhare ofthefeaft, 

iTdfe.Husband let's f^Ilow^o fee the end of this adoe. 

Petr. Firft kifle me iC^rr »3nd wo wilh 

Kate, What in the mid ft of the ftrecte? 

Petr. Whatartthouafham'dofme ? 

Kate. Mo fir.God forbidjbut alham'd to kifie. 

Pctr, Why then let'* homeagaine: Come Sir ra let's 
awaie. 

Kme, Nay, I will giuethec a kiffe, now praie thee 
Loueftaic, 


Pctr, Is not this well? come my fweete Kate. 
Better once then ueuer, for neu er to late, £xmnu 


AUus Quint us. 


Enter Baptijta^Yincenth ^CjremiQjhe Ped*nt^LHCentfo % and 
Biaxca. Trdnw s IStondello GrumtQ 7 And fVtddow : 
The Sermngmen wtth Tranio bringing 
in aHanejuet* 
Lnc. At hR} though long, our iarring notes agree, 
And time it is when raging watre is come, 
To fmlle at fcapet and perils ouerblowne ; 
My faire5#<rartf bid my father welcome, 
While I with felfefame kin dneffe welcome thinei 
Brother Petruchw ^fifler Kattrma^ 
And thou Hortentio With thy loViingV^iddmi 
Feaft with the btft t and welcome to my houfe, 
My Banket is to clofe om Homakes vp 
^fter our great good ch^ere : praie you fit downe, 
p a r now we fit to chat as well aseace* 

Petn Nothing but fit and fit,and eateand eate* 
Bap, Padm afford* this kindneffc, fonne Petruchte* 
Petr* Padua, affords nothing but what is kinde* 
Hor<Vvi both our fakes I would that word were true. 
f>er. Now for my life Hortenth feares his Widow. • 
Wtd. Thenneuer tmft me iflbeafFeard. 
Petr* Youarcveriefencible, and yet you mific my 
fence s 

I mcane tlortmtfa is afeatd of you, 

md, 
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